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THE TOBKTOWHCEKTENJJIAI."ODB.

BI TACL U. UlTSE, Of MLTM CABOLT. JU

L

Ur 1. hark ! flown tt ritn.xi Vm- - lw&lnf WV
To ttx timport of triumph tbow tlorw U boj-- .

TlwToUofMiiiirftrfMoaUlaimWiM
la fltwl bore on the . of the wiDjl j
Tin. lu of tbe dram, sad the tnunnrt that Ihrflls
ThmLfh to moltioli--d bo of ioWaot IiiIU !

Awl Wark ! bow Uw P "WTkhtblrfAUfa.mmndUroaatiBittlIail.
The prooJ pafcant of coqawt that Ted tlicm or yore.

CltOBTft
WberoUMftfreToriBWaainfaiiM',
Sot the Mtiutlard ktch fctole from tfae tUrllgtit IU

Aa4 trae of all rhlTalrr, . wmanoa.
Tha fait UUca, the lominoo UUa of Frmocc !

n.
Oh! atohhoniOiottrifB.ftJiioiHiflIctwMwil
A.o-- the wiM, whirling war wrack half atifl-- d tin- - iobj
Tho thossicra of canm that bouoned oo the U,
Jlat roothrt for iouan op fron .be oea
Woero caanliair t(voa lul a loiclit on tho
ruU De Grftw kry hay tho Uaff WtUoffa of i.rart
Thf day UiW to dai Idtm. the nlebt chaanl U fire,
hull mure ftoroa waif4 tb ourcUt, mora deadly tlwi Ire
Undimnwd by the cluum. abl btbohl wh-- r tbry ride.
In maJeOie adraacc, o'er the rod battletida.

Tbene baoaoni vnltM In hire aa Id fanip
The hrare utaoilanl which drww from the s

tlieirfamo
And trr of all chiralry. cUry, romance.
The fair Uliea, tbo Inmioooa lilhM or France!

IU.
Ttorraplle! Xopauae! Hy the Tork'a tnrtorod flood.
The trT lloa of Enchvtwl U wrltbinr hluod !

Ouruwalli may chafi and roaroa TaileUm arrr
Aa be idtarpma hU hruad-wo- awl bocUoa bla spor
ThU blade, which on oft ha rraprd robfla hko rraln,

KhaU now harroai, fr dealh, tb rode yraufti aala.
Voln boMt ! fur m aanwt be'o llyinj in It,
"With tho irbeJa h ocoutM ekwe, chpe In the rearl
"The Freer b on hU Sank bnrb?4 aorh volleys of ahot.
That e'ea Glooecatcr e mlotfbt mart bo crowing too bU.

Cuoar
Thn wddd In lore aa n&ItM In fam.
Lol the atandard that itde from the aUrii-ktl- U flame
And trpo of all chivalry, clary, romance.
The fair Ulioa, th laminooa luioa of France !

01 mornlneoperhl whvn the ei2 rrb4 IU clow !

Hoel the ontbloom like tl'o alrbemhrt'e ruoel
The taat wrnatbi of atuoke from dim trenches npynrled.
Are tranefomod iory that amilro on the world.
JoyUoyt Sare the was, wasted front of the fue,.
With his battle-fla- failed and his arms trailing low.
Ecapeet for the brave! In trim aOnwe thry
And la aihnce they paw with bowrd beads from tke field.
Then triumph transcendent I So Tlttn of tone.
That some vowed ft mast startle Kutf Georse on his throne!

ClIOICB
O ! wed JM la lovr, aa nailed In fane.
Sue! the stamlard that sUde rrom the starlitht its Came
And typ" f I1 chiralry, glory, romance.
The fair UUca, the landnoas liiiea of France !

"When TVace to brr own timed the pake of the land.
And the sunk from tho band.
Young Freedom. opWue to the height of the sal
She bad yearned for so Ion t with deep traTall of oul
A one of her future raked, thrilling and clear.
Till the woods lei4 to barken, the hill alopea to hear
Yet, fransht wilb all maical crandeors that gleam
On the hero's high hope, or the patriot a dream.
What future, tho bnsht in cold shadow shall eat
The stern boaaty that haloca the brow or the 1'ast I

Cnoiua
OI wnMnl In love aa united in lame !

See! the standard that stole from the starlight it flame
And type of all chiralry, chirr, romance.
The fair lib, the luminous Uliea or France !

Mtd Mm
TOLLY PKAIJLOSSOSI'S 1VEDDING.

'lly ilar! that iiarwni in rrrfl alow a com-

ing. I reckon be nun't au Uxlinua (jettii to Uia
owu wnldiuj;. oa bo ia coming lirrern Haid ono of
tbo liriilrjtinaida of Miw I'olly IVabliHwui, a
fcbe bit ber lifu to make tbrin nsyt anil pecjicd
into a small Iuoling-gla- s fur tbe twentieth
lilllft.

"Ha jircachca rDouijh aliont tbo ahortnesa of a
lifetime," rrmarLril another ioutinj;niisa, "and
how wo ought to improrn onr opportnnitiea;
not to be creeping along liko n anail, when a
wholo wedding party ia uniting for him, and
tbo waffle aro getting cold, and tbo chickens
fuming to a crinp.n

"Hao patience, girlx; lnaylw tho man lout his
fpurs. and can't get along any fater,"' waa tho
consolatory appealof an g daiuicl, a
she finished tho lat ofa bunch of graiien.

"Or, prhaps. bi old horse baa
jninpctl out of tho pasture, and the old gentlo-tua- u

haa bad to take it afoot," (innnised tbe
lonrth bridesmaid.

Tbo bride used iiidtistrioua cuorts to appear
liatient and rather indifferent, amid tho geueral
restireness of her aids, and would occasionally
ntTcct extreme merriment; bnt her shrewd at-

tendants charged her with being fiigtl), ami
rather more uucasy than sho wanted folks to be-

lie to.
"Hello, Floydr shouted old Captain Teablos-so-

out of doors, to his copperas trowsered Mn,
who waa entertaining the young beaux of the
iieighliorhood with feats of agility in jumping
with weights. "Floyd, throw down them rocks,
mid pnt tbe bridle on Suip, and ride down the
road and wo if yon can't see Parson Gyy, and
tell him hurry along, e are all waiting for him.
lie must think weddings are like bis meetings
that can be put off to the 'Sunday after the
fourth Sunday in next month,' after the crowd's
nil mtheriMl and readv. to hear tho preaching.
Ifyoti clon't meet him, go c7m to his bouse 1

'spect be'a beard that llrusby Creek Xed is hero
with his fiddle, aud has taken a scare."

Aa tho night waa wearing on, and no parson
bad como jut. to unite the destinies of Oeorgo
"Washington Hodgkins and tho "amiable aud

JILw I'olly TeaMo-won- the former
individnal intimated to bis intended, the propr-
iety of passing off tho timo by having a dauce.

I'olly asked her ma, and her ma, after arguing
that it was not tbe fashion in her time, in North
Carolina, to dance before tho ceremony, at last
consented.

Tbo artist from Brushy Creek was called in,
and after much tuning aud spitting on the
screws, ho stamped his foot, and struck up
"Money Mask," and away went the country
lance ; I'olly reablossoin at the head, with

Thomas Jefferson Hodgkins aa her partner, and
Qeorge Washington Hodgkins next, with rally's
sister, Lnrisa, for bis partner. I'olly danced to
every gentleman, and Thomaa Jefferson danced
to every lady; then tip and down in the middle,
and hands all reun.l. . Next canio George Wash-
ington and bis partner, who underwent the same
process, "and so on through tho whole," as

arithmetio says.
Tho yard was lit nn by three or four largo

light-woo- d tires, which gave a picturesque ap-
pearance to the gronps outside. On one side of
the houso waa Daniel Xewnan IVablossom and a
"bevy of youngsters, who either could not, or did
aiot desire, to get into the dance probably the
former and who amnseil themselves by jump-
ing and wrestling. On tho other side, a group
)f matrons aat nnder the trees, in chairs, and

.discoursed of the mysteries of making butter,

.curing chickens of the pip, and children of tbe
croup, bolides lamenting theniisfurtnnes of somo
.neighbor, or tho indiscretion of some neighlMir'a
.daughter, who had run away and married a cir-

cus rider. X few pensive couples, eschewing
:the "giddy dance," promenaded the yard, aud
admired the moon, or "wondered if all them

were worlds liko this." Perhaps they
may have sighed sentimentally at tho folly of
Iho iuuM)uitoea aud b.uga vhich were attracted

fires to gel their pretty little wings
jieoxched, aud lo their precious lives; or tbey
jBsy have talked of "true love," and plighted
their vows, for aught we know.

Old Captain Peablouoni and bis pipe, daring
the wfcila, were the centre ofa circle In front of
the bouse, who had gathered aronnd the n orthy
mau'a arm chair, to listen to his "twiro told
tales," of "hair breadth escape," of "the bat-
tles aud sieges be had passed" for you uinst
loiow tbo Captaia was uofa "summer soldier,
auadaun-ahin- e patriot" be had burued gunpow-
der !u defence of bis beloved country.

At the especial request of 'Squire Tompkins
tho Captain narrated the perilous adventures of
Newnan's little band among tbo Seminole.
How "Itold New nan" and bis men lived on alli-

gator tlesb and parched-corn- , and marched bare-
footed through how they met
Uowlegs and bis jfarriora near Pain's prairie,
and what fighting was there. The amusiug in-

cident of Dill Cone and the terrapin shell, raised
shouts of laughter among the young brood, who
had floekedtaxonnd .to bear of the wars, llill,
(the "Camden Bard' peace to his ashes,) as the
Captain familiarly .called lam, was sitting ono
day against the logs of tbe brcat-ork- , drink-
ing soup out AtfUU terrapin shell, when a ran-- ,
dom shot from he enemy broke the shell and
spilt his soup, whereupon he raised his bead
over the breastwork and sung out "Oh, you
Inhber; you couldn't do that again, if you tried
forty time." Then tbe Captain, after repeated
importunities, laid down his pipe, cleared bis
throat, and sang

-- VT.BiarelieJ .'',oarK.rt.SUa'
The last weo liefur.nl;. . .

sad WUea boia J s ""."id twe wait men "T " o

remainder of the epic wo havo forgotten.
AfUrTllingont for a caw of fire, and

hlspfpe, bedashed at once over into
.AUualuV. ju Genera! Floyd', army, and fonght
tho battle of Calebee and Otassee over again in
detail. The artillery from Baldwin County
blared away, and umwIo the little boy? aforesaid
think thev could hew Ibnnder almost, and the
rifles from Putnam made their patriotic young
jmiriu long to revenge that gallaut corp- - And
the 'Squire waa astonished at tbe narrow escape
bis friend bad of falling into tlie hands of
AVeatherford and Ida savages, when be waa

rescued by Timpoocbee Bamard, the
tUchee chief.

Attbiaataceofatfalrm. YUrtA Imal lk r.rmrral.
lint tho embassador) rode Hp with A mysterious
look on bis countenance. The dancers left off,

--lm tho nuddle of a sett, and assembled asound ths
aeefcsger, to hear the neirs of the parson, Th

is; f7i

f

' -

old lailic crowds up too, and tin Captain ami
the 'Squire wi-r- caer toliear, Bnt Floyd felt
the importaueoorLUaitnatiuti. aud waa ia no
lmny to direct lilmwlf f tls xuomentary digni- -

'''Wrll, as Innleon dotnv to Boggy Gnt, I
nuv

"H'lio cam wltat the devil yon sawP cxclairu-- f
the impatient Captain; 'U II ns if tho parson

in coming first, and you may tallc all night to
tII tho balance. If vou like, afterwards."

"I aaw n con tinned Floyd, irtinacionhly.
"Well," ray dear, what did you nco P said Mrs.

rcablosAOtn.
"I aaw that notnebotly had foolcai awaysomo

of the rails ou the croM-wa- or they had waah-e- d

away, or somehow
"Did anybody ever hear the likr. PmiJ the

Captain.
"And ao I got downfw said Floyd, "and hunt-

ed Boidc more, ami lixcil over the bggy placo."
Hem, Pollv laid her hand on his arm, and

villi a beseeching look, to know if the
IMroon n aa on the way,

"I'll Ullyoit all about it presently, Polly
and then nhenlgot to the run of tho creek,
thrn w

"O, tho devil!" ejaculated Captain rcahlo-so-

"stalled again.
"instill, houry; let the child tell it Ms own

way he alwaya uould havo hi own way, yon
know, mace e. h&d to humor hint whn ho had
the tneasIcV liitrrrupted the eld lady.

Daniel Xewnan Pcablossom, at this juncture,
facrtiounly laid down on tho ground, with the
root of an old oak for a pillow, and railed out
yawningly to his pa, to "wake him when broth-
er Floyd had crossed over the rmn of the creek,
and arrived safely at tho parson's." This caus-
ed load laughter.

Floyd simply noticed it. by observing to hfs
brother, "Yes, you think you're mighty mtart,
before all thoso folks!1 out! renuicd his tedious
routo to Parson Cjwy1 with as little procpect
of reaching the end of his story, as ever.

Airs, reablossom tried to coax him to ugUV
say if the Parson wan coming or not. Polly beg-
ged him, and all tbo brideVmaids implored.
Bat Floyd "went on his way rejoicing.

"When I come to the Piney flat," he contin-
ued, "old Snip red something white over iu the
hay-gal- l, and sliy'd ciroa out of the road, and "

where he would have stopied, would be hard to
say, if the impatient Captaia had not interfrred.

That grntlernan, with a peculiar glint Iu the
eye, remarked "Well, there's one way I caa
bring him to a showing," as he took a large
horn from between the logs and rung a "wood
note wild," that set a pack of hounds to yelp-
ing. A few more notes, as loud as those isrined
front "Koland's bom at Boncesvalles," was suf-
ficient Invitation to every hound, foist, and "cur
of low degree" that bad followed the guests, to
join ia the chorus. Tho Captain was a man of
good lungs, aud "the way he did blowwastho
way," a 'Squire Tompkinsafterwards very hap
pily described it, acdas there were iu the canine
chorus some thiity voiets of e ery key. tho mu-
sic may 1m imagined better than described. Miss
TahithaTidwell, the first brideVmsid, put her
bauds to her ears, aud cried out, "My stars; wo
shall all git lloicd away,"

Tho desired effect of abreriating the messen-
ger's story, was produced, as th.it prolix person-
age in copperas pants was seen to take Polly
aside and whher something iu her ear.

"O, Floyd, j ou aro joking; you oughtn't to
serve inn so. Aru't yon joking, hubs'7 aski--
Polly, tfth a look that seemed to beg that ho
would say yes.

"It's true as preaching," ho replied "the
cako is alt dough."

Polly whieperod something to her mother, who
threw tip her hand and ei claimed, "O, my V
aud then whispered the secret to somo other la-
dy, and away it went. Such wbiitpcriug and
throwing np of hands aud eyes, is rarely seen at
a Quaker meeting. Consternation was iu every
face. Poor Polly was a very thou i Heat i oil nf
"Patience on a monument, smiling 'grctii a'nd
yellow melancholy."

The Captain discovered that something was
tho matter, drove off tho dogs, and' inquired
what had lispjtened to eanse sneh cAiifnston.
"What tho devil's the matter notrr he said
"yon all loook as oW in tke mouth ns wir'did ou
the Santafftv (8t. Fe) when tho fiiiurtcrniaKtcr
told us the provisions had all givo out ! 'What's
tho matter f won't someliody tell me? Old
woman, has the dog got into tho kittl.Ti, and
eat mi all' the supper, or what olse has come to
pass! Out with itP

"Ah, old raau. bad news!'' said the wife, tt ith
a sigh.

"Well, what is it I Vn are all getting jvs bad
as Flod, 'tarriyimg' a fellow to dratlu"

J'aisoit fiyjiMy trai iliggixg a seir
undent hUtrgto the lour, wiia the fool-ad- z f aud
camUevine, O, dnarf

"I wish he bail taken a fancy to a done it a
week ago, so we Most a gnt atmthcrparwni. or as
long as nn other time would suit but I
iish he had cut hi denied eternal head off!'

"O, my husband!" exclaimed Mrs. Peahlos-so-

Bnishy Creek Xed, standing iu the piazza
with his fiddle, struck np the old tune of

UV11 .lance all nlclit, till fcntad dAylljrlit,
AimI pa Lonm with tbe gala in the rttorninp."

Xeil's hint caused a movement toward tho
dancing-room- , among the jonng people, when
the Captain, as if waking from a reverie, ex-
claimed, in a loud voice: "O, the dcU! what
nrewe thinking of 1 jry, hen? 'Squire Totap
lts; he can perform the ceremony I If a man can't
marry folks, what's the use of being "Squire at
allf"

Manna did not come in better time to the
children of Kmel In the wilderness, than this
discovery of tho worthy Captain. It was as viv-
ifying asa shower of rain on corn that isal-ou- t
to shoot and tassel, esitecially to O. W. II wig- -
kins aud his lady-lov-

'Squire Tompkins was a newly elected uiai-trat- e.

and wmewhat dillideiit of his abilities
In this untried department. Ho exprcMd a hint
of the sort, which the Captain only notievd
with the reclamation: "limit, toot!

Mrs. IVabloHsom insiunatcit to her hunhand,
that Iu her Jay the "quality," or better sort of
people in. on n uarolius, had a prejudice "cuns
Iteiiig married by a magistrate. To w liich the
old ireutleman rciditMi: 'one of rour nonxeuse.
old lady none of 3 onr Duplin County aristocra
cy a 00111 uerc now. jue otner $ort oj people, I
think yon said ! Now, yon know, North Caroli-
na am t the best State in the country, no how,
and Duplin the poorest County iu thu State.
Better sort of people, is it ! Oualitw. eh f Who
the devil's better than we are f A'u't wo hon
est f A 11 1 we raised our children decent, ami
learned them how to read, write aud cipher f
A'n't I fomt under Xewnan and Flojd for the
couutryi Why, d 11 it! wo are the rrry leal
sort of leoplc. Stuff! uouvnse! The wedding
tdiall go on Polly Miall have a hnsband."

Mrs. P. 's eve lit np, her cheek Hushed, as she
heard "the old Xorth State" joken of so dispar-
agingly; hut she was a woman of good seuse,
and reserved the cast igat ion for a future curtain
lecture.

Things were soon arranged for the wedding,
and as the old wooden clot-- on the mantel-piec- e

stmek one, the liridal party vm duly arraugel
on the noor, and the crowd gathered round, ea-
ger to oWrvo every twinkle of the bridegroom's
eye and every hlm-- h of the blooming bride.

Tho brideVmaids and their male attendants
were arranged in couples, as lu a cotillion, to
form a hollow square, in tho centre of which
were the 'Squire and the betrothing parties.
Each of the attendants hore a candle: MhtsTa-bith- a

bold hers ii a long brs-- caudlestick,
which had belonged to Polly's grandmother, iu
shape and leugth something renembliug

Miss Lnvisa bore a flat tin one;
tho third attendant bore such an article as Is
usnally susjtended on a nail against the nail;
and the fourth had a curious devied something,
cut out of wood with a pocket knife. Fr want
of further supply of caudle-stick- s, tho male at-
tendants held naked candles in their bauds.
Polly was d rettuM lu white, and wore a bay flow-
er with Its green leaiea iu her hair, and the
wliiwjHT went round, "Xow, don't she look pret-
ty J7 George Washington Hodgkins rejoiced in
a white satin tock, and a vest and pautaloonz
of orange color; the Teat was straight odored,
like a Continental oQlcer's in the Revolution,
aud had eagle buttons on is. They were a fine
looking couple.

When everything waa ready, a pause ensued,
aud all eyes were turned ou the 'Squire, who
srcmeil to be undergoing a mental agony, such
as Fourth of July orators fe?l when thry forgft
their sieches, or a Iniy at an exhibition when
he has to w prompted from lbiml the sceues.
Tlie truth was, 'Squire Tompkins wxsawanof
forms, but had always taken them from books,
and net er t nutted his memory. On this occas-
ion, he had no "Georgia Justice, or any other
hook from which to read the marriage eerenionr,
and was at a Iosk how to proceed. He thought
over everything he had ever learned "by heart,"
even to,

"Thtttj iaji Data Ui atnnlh f j

Tbe aame may he said fJnne, A)rtl, Srnmhei?
but all iu vain he could recollect nothing that
suited such an occasion. A snppresHed titter all
over the room, admonished him that he must
proceed with something, and in the agony of
desperation, ho began:

"JTsor all mm " thete prremtst that I here
he paused and looked up to the ceiling, while
an audible voice in a corner of the room was
heard to say, "He's drawing a deed to a tract of
land," aud they all laughed.

''1m the name of Goa Jmcn "he began a sec-
ond time, only to bear another voice iu a loud
whisper, say "He's making his will now. I
thoueht he couldn't live lone, ho looks no Mnrcr- -
fml bad."

'ow I lav me down to sleep,
I pray th Lord

was the next cay, when some erudite gentle-tlem- an

remarked, "He is not dead, butaleep
ethr

"0, ynt 0, yci." continued the "Squire. One
voice replied, 0h, no! oh, no! don't let'sF
another whispered, "Wo, Ball" Some person
out doors Bang out, "Come into Court H and the
laughter was general. The bridesmaids spilt
the tallow from their candles, all over tbe floor,
In rain attempt to look: serious. One of them
bad a red mark en her lip for a month after
ward, where sho bad bit it. The bridegroom

pnt hU hands into his pockets, and toot them
ont again ; tbe bride looked like she would faint

and so did tho 'Squire.
Bnt the "Squire was an indefatigable taaa, and

tept trying. His next effort waa :
"Jo all and ttogular, the SherP "Let's run!

he's going to level ou us," said two or three at
once.

Here a gleam of light flashed across the face
of 'Squire Tompkius. That dignitary looked
around all at once, with aa much

as Archimedes conld have felt, when ho dis-
covered the method of ascertaining the specific
gravity of bodies. Iu a grave and dignified
manner, he said: "Mr. Hodgkins, hold up your
right hand. Miss Polly, hold up yours." Polly,
in her confusion, held up tho left hand. "The
other hand, MIhs PcabhiMHom." And the 'Squire
proceeded, in a lond aud compound manner, to
qualify th-- "Jos, aud cue of yom, da uolemm

If atccor, ia the pretence of Almighty Uod and the
present compauyt that you kW perform toicard each
other, all and lingular, thedntien of a huthend or
wife a the cam may leto the bet of your knowl-
edge and ability, so help yon tiodV

"Good as wheat," said Captain reablossom.
"Polly, my gal, come kiss your old father; I
never frit so happy since tlie day I was discharg-
ed from the anny, and set ont homeward to see
your mother."

NOVEMBER.

ST JUUA C. K. POSE.

Fie upon tliee, XoTfiutier! than dot ape
Tlie nn or Uiy mmp-- Muter ; tlxm bant tttAtn
Tbe n iuhiue Muile of May to praee Uiy Up;
And AprQ'a ran, raprkiuu !oTttiiM--

Tlioii'rttrjui; toput on! Dut tlma not know
Kurh freaks do not lirwuine tint f Thoa iliouldst be
X takl and aober mitruo, quietly
Ijrlu aaide tlie fclllrn of toy yooth.
And robins tlte In that calm uipiity
Meet for the handmaid ef thedrhiff jear.
Hot. an ! tlton art a aad corjntle, alltimtph
Tho frost of an it on thre! Tbon dMt port
AVlth errry HI brrze that woneth the,
And ty aud frolic with the aped leaTea
That natter around thee. Unto every low,
Kaft tunnnur of the brooklet, than Wt lend
A wHItnpemrj and rrowniap tby pale brow
With a brlfiht coronet that then bat worm
Of the atrar anntN-a- Sammer h4 left behind,
Tbou dMt over it toviaply, and atrive
To answer In a cadence clear and iwert
Aa Fprinp'a first whimpers! In tbe Taller now
The nuwera bare faded, and the Braghigbinla
Ureet thee do lonper, when tbtra 11 anderest forth
Tbroaph the dim forest and yet thoa don smile.
And skip aa llphtly o'er tbe withered praM.
AndlfthimhaJst not deckrd thee In the robe
That thy dead sisters wore in festal boor !

m isi mu

A DABK DAY OF THE aEV0I.aTI0N.
The nnrmlnsj f New T.Mdtt, CwMmecftrat,

nod tfae'flnasaere in Fart (Jriawald A Hhorl
ArconntrthtKTenlalICTsineiarBtrlei
the Ntxih f Mepfruabcr The Proposed Ccle
bratlon.

Xew London. Conn., July ITi, 1881.
The great war that gave ns au existence as a

Nation; that established the individuality and
existence of popular suffrage; that made freedom
of thought, act, religion and politics inoro than
a name, is rearing the end of its centennial re-
cord. Ou the 19th of October, the surrender of
Lord Coruwallis at Yorktown wil Iks celebrated,
and this will bring thete National events to a
cloe. But the York ton u centennial is not the
only one to be celebrated during theautumn, for
coming previous to it, and holding Iu tho hearts
of the people a feeling that is deeper aud more
sacred, is tho commemorative celebration of the
storm of blood and wrath that sanctified the
heights of New London and Crotou, Connecticut.
Tho full importance of this event, aud its War-
ing 011 the future that followed it, have never
been properly set forth or fully appreciated,
partly because) the surrender at Yorktown and
the nationality for which our ancestors fought
followed It so quickly that its horror was soft-
ened by the glory of triumph, aud partly because
hUtoriaus have treated it as an intervening inci-

dent, having no significance- beyond its occur-
rence, bestowing but a cursory study on the
events and plans that culmiuated aud were over
thrown by the massacre within the ram ports of
ton unsworn.

Late research lias shown that tho English min-
istry and the commander of the British forces iu
America had long desired nn opportunity Jo
make New England feel the burden of war. Tlie
Kahtent colonies were the most determined and
enterprising in the matter of onslaught and

They had inaugurated the tirst organ-
ized and drilled opposition. They had been the
rind to wliifqicrof a separate nationality and a
dintiuctive irecdom. Their interior districts were
the sources from whence Washington drew the
bulk of his warsnpplies, because the immunity
from raid and invasion bad allowed their manu-
factories to develop, and their young men wero
prompt to answer when the call for troops soun-
ded throughout the laud. Again, their Puritan
element had so grown as to destroy that loyalty
to kingly Institutions that made an extensive
Toryism possible, and this clement was almost
unknown among the New .England hills. To
banish these rank rebels, and at the same timo
make a permanent occupaucy of some point from
which thev could be intimidated and overpow-
ered, had long been a cherished idea of Sir Hen-
ry Clinton, and when he found that Washing-
ton had set ont on his southward march, aud was
already loo far advanced for him to successfully
reinforce Coruwallis, he thought the time ripe
for his eastern attack. The bulk nf tho Conti-
nental army was with Washington, whose enter-
prise would not allow of a detatchment. His
opponents, at the best, could onlymusterdctach-e- d

bodies of militia to meet him, aud these could
be quickly apibilatcd. All that remained was
to select a point that offered tho advantages of
a good base, and a commander equal to a rapid
and powerful attack. New London had always
liecn notod for its atnhlwrn resistance to the en-

croachments of the King, and for readiness to fit
ont privateers and and furnish men
to man lliese, ami aua 10 ixienguting lurceoi tne
conn try. It was the sea-po- of a large inland
district, and a point from which an invading
force could readily reach thoso secluded valleys
where arms and clothing were niannfactnrtd.
Its command of ocean, sound and river high ways,
wasnneqnaledby any other city ou the coast,
and the force in charge of its defences was small.
New London, then, should be the rendezvons,
aud a capable and determined commander was
found in Benedict Arnold, whose youthhadbeen
passed in the vicinityjof New London, who knew
the place thoroughly, and had a military know-
ledge and a promptness of action, that prognosti-
cated success.

There hail been so many false alarms that the
people of New London had grown careless. A
general laxity matter 01 uiscnarging guns
had prevailed, so that there was danger of the
warning signal being misunderstood. The mi-

litia had not been properly organized, and pos-
sessed no leader of force and invention. Every-
thing was ready for the invader, and nheu a
fleet was seen gathered under the Long Island
shore, opposite tho harbor, no extra preparations
were made to receive a foe 01 guard against dan-
ger. This was on the evening of the 6th of Sep-
tember, 1761. On the morning of the 6th, this
fleet was found to have worked its way across
the head of the Bound, and to be at tho entrance
of the harbor. Its hostile intention could be no
longer disguised, and the signal was fired to
warn the militia of danger. Some traitor had
made the enemy acquaint in! with this, and a
third gun the signal of a threatened attack was
two guns was fired, so timed as to correspond
with these, and change the import of the mes-
sage. Thus, though baffling winds prevented
the enemy from landing until late In the fore-

noon, the militia did not respond with that alac-
rity which would have given the Conti-
nental army a chance to organize a successful
resistance.

Seeing this, Colonel William Lcdyard gare or-

ders to such men a reported, to make as good a
how of battle as they conld, and then crossed

the river to Fort Oriswold, situated on the
heights ppposite the cityt determined to make
this the main point of resistance to the enemy,
who had now landed in two divisions, one on
each bank of tbe Thames. The detatchment on
the westward bank was commandod by General
Arnold in person, for he thought the main resis-
tance would be made In defence nf the town.
But this was not the case. The main battle was
on the Groton heights, and was met by tho col-
umn of Lieutenant Colonel Eyre.

Tlie affair in so far as the western bank is con-
cerned, is soon dcscrilted. Landing about three
miles from, tho city, the detachment made a ra-
pid march to Fort Nonsense, where a few scat-
tered militia made a slight resistance. Another
ineffectual stand occurred at Fort Trumbull, a
defence constructed to meet an attack from the
water. But these were soon disposed of, the gar-
rison of Fort Trumbull retreating across the
river in boats and joining their comrades in Fort
Grin wold. Entering the main town, tbe British
were annoyed by the constantly gathering mili-

tia, and the massacre in Fort Oriswold becoming
known, Arnold saw that his troops would be un-

able to withstand the onset of the infuriated
Continentals, and, having pillaged the stores
and residences, ordered the place to be fired and
withdrew to his ships.

On the eastern bank, Colonel Ledyard, the
American commander, had gathered about ICO
men, principally farmers and artisans, from the
neighborhood, and with these determined to de-

fend Fort Griswold to tbe last. The. enemy ad-

vanced in two attacking columns, commanded
by Coh Eyre and Major Montgomery. A flag
was sent, demanding the surrender'of the fort,
which was refused. A second summons met
with a like determined refusal, though accom-
panied with the threat ofno quarter. Tbe ene-
my then came forward in solid attack, but were
met by a discharge of grape from one of the bas--t

ionftr which caused them to deploy in skirmish
order. Their commander, CoL Eyre, was dan-
gerously wounded, and Major Montgomery kill-
ed, and this so incensed their followers that they
rushed to the assault with a fury and desperation
that was Irresistible.

And now becan a bntcberr that has left a hor
rible and Ineffaceable stain on the annals nf the
Britiaa army. The details of tho affair w erer

remain matters of conjecture, for many of the
published accounts rest ou very untenable
ground. It is told that when Colonel Lcdyard
was asked by the officer commanding the assaul-
ting column, "Who coramads this fort T ho re-

plied, "I did, sir, bnt yon do now," proffering
his swonl, whereupon this human brut- - grasped
cd the tendered hilt, and thmst the blade
throngh Its owner's heart. Careful inTestiga-tlo-n

seems to convey the idea that no American
was left alive iu Ledyard's vicinity, and that if
euch words were uttered, they mnst have been
repeated by the enemy. The British records are
silent regarding the murder of Lcdyard, as they
naturally would be, and when one coumdcA the
sword episode, heoonqneationsits authenticity.
In the first place an otficer heading his men m
an assault, would bo apt to have his sword
drawn, and in his right, or fighting hand, and
for any attack would use his own weapon. He
wonld ahto take a proffered swonl In his left, or
vacant hand. It appears that Ledyard was not
killed by a direct thrust from front ta rear, but
by a more deadly and carefully considered wonnd.
Tbe blade that took his life entered his left side,
and plunged through to the right, making death
sure; and at it was done by the right hand, it
was undoubtedly with the officer's swonl, ready
grasped for offeime.

But the fact of the innnler remains, notwith-
standing the doubt that encircles tlie truthful-
ness of the narratives concerning its manner,
and it nas.followed by an indiscriniiuateaml in-

human massacre. Many of the Americans, see-lu- g

the cud, and disilaining to die like sheep,
grasped their arms aud fell, overpowered by
superior numbers, but leaving behind a fearful
ncord of their prowess. Of the ICO men in the
fort, more than ninety were killed outright, and
many others were mortally wounded, the princi-
pal slaughter taking place after the surrender.
JEecognizing that the fury of this deed would
soou aronse tfae Americans to an irresistible
frenzy, and that his position was therefore dan
gerons, Arnold gave onlers to destroy the buil-
dings and fortifications, and retreat to the ships.
A train was laid to the magazine of Fort Gns-wol-

the wounded prisoners nere roughly
thrown, one on top of the other, into an ammu-
nition wagon, which was let rush down tho steep
hill toward the river, till, striking a tree, its
ghastly fteigbt wasthronn out, some to bo re-
leased by death, and the rest left to the care of
their friends, and the train was fired. Some say
that a bloody hand, thmwn by a half dead man
serosa the train, saved the fort. Others, that the
British had not been out of the fort a minute be-
fore the Americans entered it, and extinguished
the train. Ono thing is sure, the fort was saved,
and was the theatre of some of the most heart-movi-

scenes that sanctified our Revolutionary
struggle. One woman washed the blood from
more than thirty faces before she found the one
she sought. There were forty widows aud one
hundred and sixty-fou- r orphans made in the little
town of Groton alone, aud for miles there was
not a family that escaped the great sorrow. Old
and youg, white and colored, participated ou thu
American side, and contributed their martyrs.
In the company of Captain Simeon AHyu, him-
self, his lieutenant, ensign, and thirteen men
nere killed, and as the men had but partially
gathered, it is safe to siy that this represents
tho mortality among a company of twenty or
twenty-fiv- Nine people of the name of Avery,
and six of the name of Perkins, fell in the fort;
and a youth named Daniel Williams, who had
volunteered as a substitute for a man whoso wife
was dangerously tick, and who reached the fort
tun usy previous to 1110 ngut, was one or tbe
killed.

Thus ended Sir Henry Clinton's attempt to ob
tain a uase iroin wnence tne interior or rtew
England could be intimidated, and this is the
event that will commemorated on the nth of next
September. Tho National Cougn-s- s aud the State
Legislature have appropriated money to help In
tho affair, and the ceremonies will be of an im-

pressive and interesting iiature. The orator for
the occasion is General Joseph It. Hawley, II. S.
fijtti f nr fill t fiiiinaoliKnt TlinM will lu .uuwi.'. uouiiiihi,mh a.sii.tu mil asss jnrisl
liy Mrs. Itoso Terry CooLp, and short ieclnly diittinKirislMMl quests. In tlie forenoon of tlie
otli the State militia and volunteers, aisteil liy
the regular troops of tbe United States and the
naval force in the harlxir, Trill givea represcnta-tio- u

of the military etent of the day, as near as
possible like what transpired one linmlred years
ago. On the 7th there will bo processions, fricnil-l- y

RatheriiisH of tho descendants of thoso vtho
fonght iu the fort aud on tho Xer London side,
siieethes and music. In' fact, evervthin? that
can impn- the sacrifices and achievtiuents of
llioc wlio uietl to Rive our Nation its glunons
frrcdniii, will be given consideration, ami made
a partof the programme, if such is potuible.

As Xevr London is one of the moht picturesquo
and beautiful places on the coaht, possessing a
diversity of hill, and valh-y- , aud water-swee-

such as would gladden au artist's fconl, a viit to
the qniut old town is desirable. It has more of
a llavnr of autiqnity than is allowed to any other
of onr cities, its narrow aud croofced streets aud
gambrcled-roofe- d buildings, having retained
much of the cnttoms and manners of tho years
that saw them snriug into existence. Like all
New England cities, it is rich in shade trees, and
being built on a number of hills rolling back
from the Thames Hiier, has a vaiiety and love
llness t hat have made it a favorite summer resort.

HENBY CLAVS HOME.

Tiait 10 Ashland Tke Old IT.uoe Replaced bran lExncl l'.eMiutIle.
There is alwayx something indescribably

charming to me in tbe life aud character of Hen-
ry Clav, aud during! late soj'ournof mnio weeks
near Lexington, I could not resist the tempta-
tion to revisit the old homestead of the illustri-
ous orator and patriot. It was lalo in the after-
noon, when myself and wife and daughter turn-
ed from the hot aud dusty tnru-pik- into tho
shady grove which surrounds tho buihlini? at
Ashland. I had not been hero since tho day of
Sir. Clay's funeral, in Jnly, lc2. liut as we
.1- - !... . i. . .1.1 ,

a familiar appearance, and I almost fancied that
I again saw the coffin on the green sn anl near
the front door, and heard the minister ponriug
out ui.i citMjueufc worus 01 eulogy to tne tnou-sand- s

who were weeping over the mortal re-
mains of America's greatest and purest states-
man. It will he remembered by some, that tho
oldhonso was torn down soon after Mr. Clat's
death, by his son, James IX, and that Mr. Pren-
tice, of the Louisville Journal, in the bitterest
languago he conld command, denounced the act
as a piece of vandalism. James It. replied to
Mr. Prentice's criticism, saying the mansion was
about to fall down, and that his object was to
reproduce tbe old houso as exactly as it was
built by his father. Hut whatever his motives
may have been, he did rebuild the house, and
the new one stands there to-d- an exact repro-
duction of the old one, with all the rooms, doors,
ihuuo" iuu Trrauuas, as tuey were in ir.
Clay's lifetime. The farm now belongs to the
Christian church of Kentucky, and Is occupied
by Mrs. McCann, a wii'ow, and her son, who
hare it rented. An door-be- ll sum-
moned a servant, to whom we announced our
names and our mission. The kind lady soon
met ns with a cordial Kentucky greeting, and
invited ns in, saying in response to some apolo-
gy for our intrusion, "O, tins is nothing new to
me, there is scarcely a day in the year that
some one does not come ta see the old home of
the great man. They come from all the States
of tho Union, and even from tho Old World."
She then kindly showed ns through all tho
rooms, explaining what each was used lor in
Mr. Clay's days. The bouse la a most peculiar
structure. It is made of brick, the main build-
ing being about Sir40 feet, two stories high,
with one story wings at tho front corners, cov-
ering small portions of the ends, and projecting
somo twenty feet to the front. From the front
door, which is in the centre nf the main huild-in-

yo enter a spacious hall, running the en-
tire length of the building, and connecting with
the wing. A stairway winds np at one end of
thiw hall. The old house was planned by Mr.
Clay, and waa bnilt, I think, about the year
IcUJ, From the front veranda, the good lady
showed ns a most delightful landscape of fine
farm, stately mansions aud shady groves. In
the distance were the spires of Lexington, some
two milea away, and just beyond and over look-
ing all, was the great Clay monument in Lex-
ington Cemetery, surmounted by a statue of Mr.
Clay, eleven feet In height, in the attitude of
making a speech. CrarJordniUt Jomal.

o l l . .

The Pistol Which Killed Garfield.
Sitting in the District Attorney's ofllce in the

old City Hall, bnilt TO years ago by Hilnc!d,
ono of the early architecU, which Hall ia cow
having a back put to it, of the same old Poto-
mac free-ton-e, Mr. Corkhill began by opening a
large safe, and producing a pistol with a white
hone handle, a very thick, squarish assemblage
of metal at tbe revolver part, and a short bar-
rel with a sight at the end of it. The whole
thing was about five and a half inches long, by
nearly four inches from the end of the handle to
the top of the trigger, bnt waa rather a clnmsy

made of common materiala of somefiistol, American manufacture, with some knowl-
edge of ita chief market. To a boor or a town
rowdy, this pistol wonld seem a Tery handsome
thing. An expert in revolvers would notice the
coarse finish upon it, and the largeness of tbe
parts. Pushed in beneath the pistol, waa a sort
of hoop of metal inclosing the trigger. On ton
of the barrel was a string of letters, beneath
which issned the terrible ball, saying "English

" Xowherc aronnd the pistol could
any mark be found indicating where it was
made. This omission I took to mean that it
was one of those cheap and not Terr sure or safe
revolvers intended to be sold by the gun stores,
so that they eonld make a good, big profit by
retailing itattlO. I donbtif the pistol alone
cost the gun shop man over fS, If so much.
Ceoroe Aljni Tatemtrtd.

There is one Christian in the land, one man
who has prayed for Guitean. The man who

for Goiteaa was a negro preacher in
oisville. Groplic

The New York Itiemint asks: "What is a
--" imsHutmujia w(waiiiuitiup." rSecfwu.

HOVEKBEB.

arzx&sccL icwiTian

If to Imi fl!!f with quirt, deep eoateat,
T. kaov tbe twwe that com when tiil is pat.
To fil that l rtvt denrflnU at but.
Ta Wkltk tbo wwr Iron, witb luVforro spent.
Kwsjr la tho nWlov sir, r nbl la slow tlrsreot.
To vk. the MUtr veil o're wnuditXMl east.
Or thutlelovB, borao on br emtio bbwt,
(IVoaty with Jot or laishn) hbor blent.)
To list the rowing crow, stm linreiiag near.
Or night of womMneJc in the ooil j mora,
Forth from Its sbfoth to draw tbe reUow ear.
vben merry band bare choard ihe corn

If the, tho Joys that mark the xerfvt yrar,
Xoremher t on thy brew the erown be worn.

m isi .
RECOLLECTIONS OF CHICKASTATJOA.

BT AX

Ciiattaxoooa, Texx., Sept. 1?, 1881.
To tie Editor of tke CounrreiaJ:

On tho litth and 20th of September, ltKt, your
t was an actor iu the events which

elevated the little Chickamanga- - Hirer to a
prominent place in history. And feeling some-
thing of that sentiment which, iudncca the old
ivMicr.to

SkooMT bis crctch.
And fcbow how fields were won.1

He hired a horse, yesterday, and rode forth to
reconnoitre the old battle-groun- Well, it was
uot exactly a horse, either. It was something
that looked like a horse, but the memory of it is
all mixed up with that of a corduroy road and a

whilst abraded epidermis aronnd the
dUTnm suggests the possibility that it may

have been a llying machine. At all events, he
rode, and saw, and pondered. Aud what he saw
ami nonderrd oyer shall form tho subject matter
of this epistle.

This visit to the battle-fiel- after the lajxuj of
so many yuars, has made plain a phase of tho
human understanding hitherto Lot fully compre-
hended tho faculty whereby the memory of
events long clouded aud dimmed is made fresh
aud clear by revisiting the sxit that gave them
birth. Ho one, save by exerience, can fully
estimate the power which tho outward appear-
ance has uion tho inner consciousness. As I
moved about the field, from point to point, this
association waxed stronger and stronger, with
each feature identified, and at last nearly all the
ourrouudiugs nf the exciting days camo back to
we. The friends with whom 1 rodo were about
me again. Littlo iucidcuts over which darkne&s
had long fallen trooped everywhere into light,
and at times it was hard to realizo that I did
not hear the roar of canuou and the crash of
musketry. To show how far this faculty will
carry one, as I recognized a point on the road
near Lee Jt Gordon's Mill, I recalled distinctly
a conversation had there with a brother staif
officer, the remembrance of which had Iain dor-ma-

in the mind sincethe event, uearlyeightceu
years ago. Tho writer was an nfiiccrnpon tho
statf of General Win. Preston during tho en-
gagement, and for what is here written there ia
no one responsible but himscir. It is penned
entirely from memory: will nivo facts as the
writer sawjhem, and impressions as they were
funned whilst the occurrence was transnirintr.

After devotln; a brief space to the account of
tuings to ne seen at tne present time, be will re-
vert back to what was there in tho days of 13.
He will mako no attempt to add a nam to histi- -
ry, but simply narrato what have been matters of

observation and speculation.
The battle was fonght nerovi and along the

road leading from Lafavette, Ga., to Chattanoo-
ga. The left of the Federal line was abontiivo
milea from tho city, and extended to Lee A. Gor-
don's mills, on the rizht. whero the road crosses
tbe Chickamauga liiver, covering a front of
nearly seven jnues. 1110 lieiu is a plain,

with timber, nrineinallr
oak and black-jac- with occasional patches of
pine aua ceuar. 1 lie road leaves cnattanooga
to the south by the valley lying between Mis-
sionary llidge and the Lookout Mountain, cross-
es the ridge to tho east about four miles ont, at
which it is called the Bossvillo Gap, the ridgo
aud road running thence for a unmberof miles
iu parallel lines. Where the lighting took place,
there ia a gradual slope from the crrst of tbe
ridge to the river. The river makes a diag-
onal approach to the road and bridge, intersect-
ing them at Lee tv. Gordon's mills, forming, as it
were, the acute angloof a triangle, within which
was the theatre of action. The tracings of the
field aru still many and Interesting. The scars
upon the trees made by rille ami raunnu, though
nature seems to have done her best to smooth
them over, yet mark the extent and character of
the struggle. Iu places, the timber looks as if
It might have had a rase of confluent small-po-

whilst a branch cut short here mid there re-
minds you of nn empty slcevo uion its human
prototype. In one place, I noticed a large pine,
nearly three feetthick, with a hole clear through
it, apparently made by oue of those. "lamp pasts"
the soldier used to dread. A stranger, however,
not knowing where he was, might pass over the
ground and not observe the marks npon the
trees, so well have they healed over. lint every-
where ynu meet the handiwork of tho r,

who has chipped into their sides, in search of
bidden lead. Here and there, iu the tangled

you occasionally stumble uou the
burial place of some fallen brave, whose friends
have cither inadvertantly passed him liy, or
with nobler sentiment, probably, have left him
to sleep lu the grave consecrated by his blood.
The soil is more than half filled with sifted rock,
into which it is dilficnlt to dig. The bodies, on
this account, were necessarily but slightly cov-
ered, and in many places the bones have worked
to the surface. Kaising a head.stono which had
tumbled down, I found beneath a ghastly, grin-
ning skull. Such an incident is calculated to
present the horrors of the battle-fiel- in a form
almost too real. Tho Federal dead, so fur as
known, were an removeu to tne .National Ceme-
tery, at Chattanooga, while the Confederates
were taken to Marietta and Atlanta. In wan-
dering along tho hillside which was so

behl by Thomas ou the VUth, I came
across tho graves of quitea number belonging to
tho Fifth Kentucky Itegiment, Confederate
States Army. The Fifth waa a part of Preston's
Division, aud these were my old companions

1. 1 1 e.n i t .1 t'n t -Hiiu nan tdiicu in iuv assault ujiuii me uill. Alio
sa'd feeling with which I stood again so near
them was not relieved as I succeeded in deci-
phering tho name of Lieutenant Geo. Yates uiion
one of tbe decayed aud fading headboards. Lien-tena-

Yates was an old school friend, whom I
saw after he was killed, and had mourned over
as he lay dead upon the field. Tho writing upon
most of the boards is almost obliterated. The
only name that still stands out iu bold relief is
that of John Stamper, of Company G. These
Keutnckians were left where they lie bv special
request of their frieuds, who did not wish them
removed. They are now the only ones who re-
main ou the field in a solid body, and undis-
turbed. On top of the hill, the Federal dead
were buried by Preston's troops, in trenches,
from which they were subsequently disinterred.
The remains of these trenches are still marked.
Xear one of them I nicked np a canteen with a
bullet-hol-e through it, which hail evidently
beeu buried with ita owner, .dug np aud cast
aside when the bones were removed. This was
not very far from Snodgrass' house, where Gen-
eral Thomas had his headquarters during the
fight. It is the most retired part of the whole
field, and in it I found mauy souvenirs of tho
battle, gathering from the ground several minie
balls a grape shot, a canister shot, and a section
of a twelre-noun- d Napoleon shell. Cartridge-box- es

were lying everywhere through tbe woods,
and you might pick up a wheel-barro- load of
them. In the meadow, near the fevt of the hill,
I fonnd an rust-eate- n bayonet.
How these things could be left there so long by

is past comprehension. Tlie hill
itself is a spur, as it were, of Missionary Ridge,
and running some distance parallel with it. It
is an exceedingly strong position, with a crest
in many places so sharp as to render the use of
intrenchments unnecessary.

So ranch for the present. I will now go back
to the dsys of 'CI. As I said before, I shall make
no attempt to add anything to history, bnt sim-
ply give some personal reminiscences of the bat-
tle, with tbe campaipn that preceded it. I
write without reference to any official document
-- entirely from memory. The datea are necessa-
rily confnsed, by lapse of time, aud I will there-
fore not try to use them. Chickamanga, though
a brilliant victory to the Confederate arnia, was
a battle that should never have been fonght,
and was wholly fruitless of results. Tbe ina-
bility of the Confederate commander to perceive
the proper time and place to have given battle,
and his neglect to follow np and gather in the
fruits of success, were understood by nearly
every intelligent soldier nuder his command,
and were the subject of almost dally comment
arnnud tbe camp fires. The spring aud summer
of will be remembered as a time in which
the armies of tbe West lay generally inactive.
Tlie campaign iu the East, culminating In Gettys-bnr- g.

had oeenpied the attention and energy of
the military authorities on both sides to such an
extent that the armies of the West were tem-
porarily paralyzed. Bragg had his forces eon
centrated aliont Chattanooga, and Bosecrsns,
with headquarters, I believe, at Mnrfreesboro or
Tullahoma. About the middle of August, Bose-cra- ns

began a campaign by moving southward
to tbe Tennessee Hirer, and crossing at Bridge-
port, some forty or more miles, below here,
threatening the Hank and rear of Ersgx's posi-
tion. Simultaneous with Bosecrans movement
upon Bragg was that of Bnmside, from Ken-
tucky, npon Bnckner, who was commanding at
Knoxville, in East Tennessee. The force nnder
Bnmside was such that Buekner could not ct

to resist, and he was therefore withdrawn
down the Valley of the Tennessee, and joined
his troops with those of Bragg, at Chattanooga.
The position of Burnside, at Knoxville, was a
menace to Brag"s other flank;, and rendered
Chattanooga untenable. There was a lethargy!
about this time, in the armies of the East,

the Pennsvlvania enmuaiirn. and Lone- -
street's corns was detached from Lee's command
and sent West, to succor Bragg in the stnggle
which was forthcoming with Eooecrsna. The
Confederate commander determined to evacuate
Chattanooga, and in doing so retreated toward
vukid, wncre we rCTniorcemenia xront Virginia
were expected to meet him. t have' never read

,
f

i,.,Twv s.

General Bosecrans' report of this campaign, and
do not know what his ideas were in moving aa
he did after Bragg abandoned Chattanooga. I
can only jndge him by results, and supposo that
he must have thought Bragg's forces demorali-
zes!, aud disorganized, w ithont ability to otlVr
battle, and conceiving the resolution to capture
Ilragg's army entire, divided his own in three
parts in an etfort to snrronnd and circunn ent his
antagonist. A corps nnder Thomas ho sent np
tho Lookout Valley, in the direction of Trenton;
another under Crittenden was posted at Ring-
gold, while a third, nnder McCook, was moving
in Bragg's rear. Bragg, in the meantime, with
his forces well in hand, was moving towanl La-
fayette, on the road to Rome. Crittenden and
Thomas were more than fifty miles apart, with a
range of monntaius lietweeu them. McLeraore's
Cove Is a valley eight or ten miles wide between
Lafayette, a sort of rut it toe, with monntain
ranges on three sides of it. To the west Is the
Lookout Mountain, to the east the Pigeon Moun-
tains. Ilragg crossed into it from the cast,
through Catlett's aud Blue Bird Gaps, and al-

most simultaneously Thomas crossed tuto it from
the west, tbrongh Stephens' and Cooper's Gaps

evidently with the intention of intercepting
Bragg's retreat. It was a bold move on the part
of Thomas, and should have been met by tho
Confederate commauder with a prompt and
crushing blow. Bragg held the passes between
Thomas aud the remainder of Itosecrana' army,
and had it in his power to have thrown his
whole force npon the fraction. In his front. Iu
stead of using the opportnnitv as soon as Thom-
as' presence waa discovered, lie wasted a whole
day in inactivity, held a council of warat night,
at which it was resolved to attack at daylight
the next morning. The assault was committed
to General Hindman, and to be snpported bv
Bnckner and I). II. Hill. Upon some point of
military etiunettc, General Hill refused to co-
operate with Iliudman, aud for some other s,

which tbe writer has never been able to
fathom, the attack, instead of being made at
daylight, was delayed until between 4 and S
o'clock iu the afternoon. It was then too late to
accomplish tho object uf the movement. In the
meantime, Thomas' eyes were opened, and lie
withdrew, dnriug the night, to the west side of
Lookout Monntain. abandoning, in bis hnrrv.
scvcral pieces of artillejy and a section of his
baggage train. This left the armies relatively
in the same TMlsIltnil na liefiim Tlmmna tuitn tiia
mxju, and Bragg still had it In Lis power to

nave tumeit upon euuer Crittenden or .McCook,
and forced them to battle senaratelr. Instead
nf doiug this, however, he marched 011 to La- -
layetie, uaiirii mere, aud wasted tnodaysin
masterly inactivity. At a council of war'held
at Lafayette, it was resolved to move rapidly
back towanl Rinrcnhl. and fall ou Crittenden.
A battle order was read to the troops to that ef--
lect, Biiu we marcueu lonn, tne next- morning,
iu the finest spirits, as every soldier believed, to
a certain victory. We had not traveled iirore
than four or rivo miles on tho mail, however.
wueu a uait was orucreil. o one knew what
was tho matter, and after waiting nearly a
whole dar bv the roadside, in tbe afternoon w
were marched hack to Lafayette, as we after-ward- o

learned, to meet an advauce of McCook.
This turned out to be a false alarm, as McCook
had only sent out a reeonnoitering party, to as-
certain Bragg's position, and discover what ho
was doing. These two efforts of the Confrderato
commauder to bring on au engagement mnst
nave caused itosecrnna to see tlie error Into
which he had fallen, for ho began immediately
the concentration of bis army. In the mean-
time, Bragg, knowing Just when aud where he
would meet tho reinforcements from Virginia,
wasted another day at Lafayette, issued then
another battle order, and turning liko a mad
bull, attacked losecraus' combined aruiv, where
it hail assembled, bvhind the Chickamanga Riv-
er. Tlie battle should have been fonght in
McLemore's Cove, or at Ringgold. There waa a
period covering more than a week during which
bo bad it in his power to have fallen ou the Fed-
eral army and crushed it in detail. The force in
McLemore's Cove might have been captured en-
tire, and afterward, by vigorous work, he could
still have interposed between McCook aud Crit-
tenden. The situation of tho contending armies
was thoroughly nndersUsjd, even by the com-
mon soldiers, w hilat the events were transpiring,
and this is not, therefore, wisdom after the fact.
Tlie failure to take advantage of the divided
condition of ISosccrans' army, I have alwava
thought, was attributable to Bragg's fear of
bringing on a general engagement bofore the ar-
rival of Longstreet's corps. The lines were l
ing drawn when the Virginia contingent arrived,
and it was disuionutcd from tho cars and marched
straight to the battle-tiel- To describe what
occurred at Chickamanga would be immssible,
as the writer's oliservation was necessarily con-
fined to the part immediately in front of the di-
vision to which he was attached. Tho battle
was really liegun on the leth of September, at
Alexander's Bridge, alsiut nightfall, where tho
crossing of Walker's and Johnson's divisions was
vigorously dispntcd by tho enemy. Preston
reached Hunt's Ford about the same time that
Walker's guns opened on tho extreme right,
bivouacked on the banks of tho stream, and
cros-sc- it tne next nionung, witiiout opposition.
The night of the letli. the lines of the two armies
were so close wo could hear the chopping of
axes, ine runiuiuig 01 artillery wheels, and all
the notes of preparation for the struggle which
was to begin the next day. On the 19th, our
di ision was held iu reserve, and therefore saw
very little of tho actual battle. We were, how-
ever, subjected to the trying ordeal of receiving
a fire, which we were unable to return. Tlie
enemy had discovered onr position, nnd opened
several batteries upon us, which killed a nnm-b-

of onr men where they were standing in
liue. Prcston'sdivisiouwasromposcd of Trigg's,
Grade's aud Kelly's brigades, and these were
formed in colnuin of brigades, in the order
named. Only one brigade iu onr division was
engaged in the battle of the 19th. Hood's di-

vision, which was on onr left, being hard pressed,
Trigg's brigade was pushed forward, iu the af-
ternoon, to his support. A terrible tight ensued.
It was during this time I saw the first man killed
in the battle. I mean, of course, a man whom I
was looking at when he he received his death
wound. It was an artillerist, sitting on a cais-
son wheel, and he was struck full in the breast.
I was sitting on my horse, only a fewyanls
away, looking iu his direction, and heard the
thud oftbe ball aa it passed throngh him. The
sensation produced by the sight was not an
agreeable one. Trigg carried the position in his
front, and I still bear thankful remembrance of
the comfort brought a hungry rebel that night
by a well-fille-d haversack, plncked from a full-e- n

foe. In bivouacking on the field, it was un-
derstood the battle wonld be renewed the next
morning at daylight, that the Confederates were
everywhere successful with their assaults, and
holding tho ground they had won. Tbe instruc-
tions were for the fighting to begin on their
right, and to be taken np immediately and suc-
cessively to tbe left, all along the line. The
morning of the 20th dawned, and there was not
a sonnd of conflict in the air. The sun rose, and
still not a note of warning ; C, 7, 8 and 9 o'clock
came, and the men who had leen standing in
line for nearly five hours, eagerly waiting for
the word "Forward!" began to grow anxious,
and wonder what the matter could he. It was
nearly 10 o'clock before the first gun was heard
on the right, and in less than a half honrtho
roar of battle was all along the line. I have
never bail an explanation of the delay in ojieu-in- g

the attack ou tbe morning of tbe 20th, but
must acquit Ilraggof tbe responsibility, for his
onlers, delivered the night before, were explicit
enough. It has beeu attributed to the neglect
of Polk's cook to get the General's breakfast
ready in time. Tho reverend General, who was
in command on the right, being a man of regu-
lar habits, it was said, would not fight nn an
empty stomach. It was a God-sen- d to Bose-
crans, though, for it gave him time to patch his
line, and strengthen his positiou. But, wherev-
er the fault lay, it certainly was a fearful blun-
der. Five more hours of daylight, in which to
have improved the advantage gained, might
have told a diflerent story from the field of
Chickamauga- - Preston's division was again
held preserve, on the 20th. We simply moved
along in the rear of onr advancing lines, and
held the ground which was won by them.
Though not nnder tho fire of infantry, still we
were constantly receiving favors from the ene-
my's artillery. 1 rememlier once, iu passing
along, of looking np and seeing a nearly spent
cannon ball coming straight at roe. I hail Just
time to rein in my horse suddenly, and throw
myself back in tbe saddle, when it passed be-
tween me and nir horse's head. It struck the
ground, about fiftty yanls farther along, after 1

between tbe hind legs of an extra artil-er- y

horse tied lo a tree. In moving np to the
front, we were, of coarse, constantly coming
upon the dead and wounded of the enemy, into
the faces of whom we would naturally peer, as
it were, with an effort to recognize some fonner
friend or acquaintance. Being attracted by the
appearance of a corpse, which bore evidence of
having belonged to something more than an or-
dinary man, I rode np to it for examination. I
was at the time with Major Miller Owen, a
brother staff officer and a former Cincinnatian,
and we both recognized at once the features of
General William II. Lytic. From the position
of the body, it was evident he had met his death
like a brave soldier. Without knowing" the cir
cumstances, we supposed he had fallen whilst
endeavoring to rally nis Droxen lines, tortus
body was Tying foremost among the Federal
dead, with a bullet wound square ia the front,
which struck him a little below where the collar
bone meet, at tbe junction of the neck with the
body. A regimental flag, near by, gave color
to the idea that he had been bearing it when he
received the fatal shot. He was dressed neatly,
as became his rank, with a kid glove on his
right hand, the left being only partially cov-
ered, the thumb having been withdrawn, as gal-

lants often do In waiting upon the ladies. Even
in death, a he lay upon the field, he was tee
perfect pattern of what I knew him to be
soldier and a gentleman. Farther along, we
recognized the body of Colonel Wax. Jones, er

Cincinnatian, whom I seed to meet on
Pearl street. Tbe Federal lines were gradually
beaten back, on onr left, nntil they came to
wttere inoBLas nao xaxezt ponrcoa oxt luexuii.
Ien the Coafaierat

repulsed, with heavy slangbtcr. Beaten every-
where else, it was the last line held by the ene-
my. Hood's and McLaw's veterans hail vainly
attempted to carry it. At near 4 o'clock in tho
evening Preston's division was ordered forwanl
to tne assaniz. lite previous charges upon the
hill were made bv lines narallel with the Laf.iv.
ette road, which was in acconlance with instruc
tions from ueneral Bragg, and we were expect-
ed to move over tbe same gronnd. But Geueral
Preston happened to have a courier attached to
headquarters by the name of John Dyer, who
was thoroughly familiar with the gronnd lu our
front, haviug been born and reared almost i a
the field we were then occupying. This courier
gave such exact information of the topography
of the ncighborliood, as lol Preston to consult
with Generals Buckuer aud Lougstreet, before
moving forwanl. The previous attacks had
been made where the gronnd was broken, and
tbe ascent the steepest. By a tlank movement,
some distance to the left, and the formation ofa
line pcrpcndicnlar to the Lafayette and Chatta-
nooga road, an easy approach was ojcn to tho
crest of tho hill. General Longstn-c- t took the
responsibility of changing the onler of battle,
and directed Preston to mote as indicated. It
was n lucky accident which placed Dyer at onr
headquarters, and shows upou what a slender
thread theTtursing of great events will some-
times hang. If lTeaton had made his assault in
the regular way, he probably would have been
repulsed, as the others were. As it was after a
fearful struggle, lasting nntil nearly nightfall,
the enemy were driven from their intrenchments,
and we were left in possession of the hill. At
times, the lines of the opposing forces were uot
more than fifty yards apart, and though not in
action exceeding two aud a half hours, more
than one-thi- of our division were either killed
or wounded in that brief interval of time. Tho
ardor of the trooiis, in moving to battle, exceed-
ed anything I saw during the war. This was
especially the case with Grade's brigade of

which was composed of fresh troops,
who were never nnder fire Iwfore. C'olur-bear-

Norris, of one of Grade's regiments, waa the
foremost Confederate killed iu tbe attack upon
tho hill. He fell some distance inside the In-

trenchments, at the foot of the enemy's flag-
staff, as be was iu the act of haulimr their colors
down. General Preston onlensl him to lie buried
on tho sjiot whero he died, enshrouded in his
own colors, which he bad npheld so bravely. I
searched for the poor fellow's grave, when on
thu field, bnt was unable to find it. Just before
Preston began his forwanl uiotenient, the enemy
had parked on the right of onr line, what seemed
to be fifty or more pieces of artillery, which
opened about the time of our advance. Wheu
well in action, the roar of the guns, tho bursting
of shell aud crashing of timber wero terrific
beyond description. If the effect had half
eqnaieu the performance, there wonld not havo
been lunch left of the Confederate line. As it
was, however, the mass of the shooting passed
harmlessly overhead, "searching for the Quar-
termaster," aa the soldiers nseil to say. I heard
Colonel Lougstreet remark, at the time, that he
hail heanl nothing like it, except from Cemetery
Hill, at Gettysburg. The musketry fire was al-

most iu keeping witb the artillery, and though
it did a thousand times mors execntion, yet tho
bulk of it passed iu tho same way, overhead. I

as I sat on my horse, "just iu the rear
of our liue, that tho leaves, sticks, and trash,
which were cnt loose by tho balls overhead, fell
down so fast that I would occasionally brush
them from my tsrrsou. I recall, also, a remark
made at tho time by Captain J. C. S. BUckburu,
a brother staff oflicer. Turning towanl me, as
he brushed the trash from his shoulders, he said,
in a quizzical way, "Tills is hell, isn't it!" and I
conld not disagree with him. One of the most
sickening incideuta I was called on to witness
during the war, occurred just as our division
was marshaling for tho charge. There had
been no rain for aliont two months, and the
grass, leaves and brush were as dry as tinder.
Near tho foot of the hill there was a rail fonce,
behind which the Federals had mule a stand,
before falling back to the top. Bursting shell
had set fire to the woods, the woods to the fence,
and the blackened, burning, contorted corpses
wero strewn along the whole liue. In another
part of tho field, the enemy's shell had sot fire
to au old tog house, within which quite a num-
ber of their wounded wero gathered, many of
whom were burned before they could be carried
out. To see them burning alive, without abili-
ty to relieve their distress, was pitiable in tho
extremis. On top of tbo hill, I saw a large, bur-
ly, Federal, who had been shot iu
the head. Tho ball hail struck him from the
side, and torn out both eyes with a isirtiou of
nose aud skull lying betwecu. The blond had
streamed down and clotted oter bis face and
Iieanl. Ho was sitting holt upright, with bauds
crossed iu his lap, and swaying himself back-
ward and forward like a dervish. It was horri-
ble to view the expression from tho poor fellow's
vacant orbs. On speaking to him, I was grati-
fied to find him unenuscions. That night wo
bivouacked on top of the ridge we had won.

Through a flank movement, executed bv Colo.
.l ir. ..tin. r:... l.;r1. : .

".-- .iiu, vi inn a lltu itCUIUCKJ icgiiueur, a
large number of prisoners were captured as the

neicieojuij; iiuui mo urn, several regi-
ment being taken cntirj. Among others, I re-
member two Ohio Colonels, Carlton and Ben Le
Fevre. Carlton I knew before tho war as a
Lieutenant, stationed at Newimrt Barracks. Tho
officers were all brought to headqnartcrs, mount-
ed upon their own horses, just as they were cap-
tured. Colonel LeFcvre kicked like a Trojan
when informed that he would be compelled to
give up his steed, asserting that it was private
property, and by the rules of war should be re-
spected. General Preston replied that such
were the fortunes of war, and whilst he sympa-
thized with the Colouel in the loss of his proper-
ty, yet by common consent on both sides, horses
had at all times been reganlcd as contraband of
war, and besides, owing to an imperfection in
the Confederate prison arrangements, no provi-
sion had been made forqnarteriiigoQicers'horscs.

On tho morning of the ilst, we were ag&in
drawn up in liue, a battle order read to tbo
troops, skirmishers thrown forwanl, and every
preparation made for another day's fighting. I
do not know at what time General Ilragg re-
ceived information of the enemy haviug retired
from his front, but tbo fact was uot advertivd
at onr end of the line nntil between 0 and 10
o'clock ou the morning of the 21st. That whole
day we remained in position, biding the turning
of events.

Tlie Federal dead were left nubnried ou the
field, in retaliation for similar treatment of th

s at Murfrceslioro. General Preston,
though, with commendable hnmanity, ordered a
detail to bury all that were lying along bis
front. In the onler, he said: "Surely, troops
that have fonght so bravely can not neglect the
Christian obligation of burying the enemy's
dead." So far as I know, he was the only Con-
federate commander who paid that respect to
the image of his Maker.

On the S2d, a council of war, composed of
Bragg, with his corps and division commanders,
was held, at which were discussed several differ-
ent plans for continuing tho campaign. Tlie
enemy was known to have retired within the
fortifications at this place. The plan adopted
was understood to be that of General Longstreet

to cross tbe Teunessee Biver above here, at
Harrison's Landing, more to tho rear of Roac-erau-s,

towanl Nashville, cutting off his rein-
forcements and supplies, and necessitating the
evacuation of Chattanooga, and another battle
in the open field. Onlers were issned, and the
army set in motion, to carry out this programme ;
but when f he column reached the forks of the
road which led in this direction, a bait was
called. Hero we were kept in waiting six or
seven honrs, whilst the Commander-in-Chie- f

was evolving a fresh mode of procedure. Late
in tbe afternoon, word was passed to move up
aud invest Chattanooga. Rosccrana, as I after-
ward learned, anticipating tbe probability that
Bragg wonld assault him here, had moved the
balk af his force to the north side of the river,
leaving only a small portion to occupy the city.
His army was demoralized and disorganized, and
in no condition for successful resistance. Had
Bragg ordered an assault as soon as we reached
the Federal line, Chattanooga wonld have been
regained almost without a struggle. As it was,
however, finding that Bragg hail only come up
for a siege, Roseerans, during the sight of the
22d, moved hi army back to tbe south side and
let him hare it. Thn ended the battle of
Chickamanga, a I said before, fruitless of re-
sult. The campaign was begun by the Federal
army, with the ojeet of gaining Chattanooga,
and ended, after an overwhelming defeat, with
the prize in their possession. It was a bloody
and desperate struggle, wherein the troops on
both sides fought with that dogged determina-
tion characteristic of the Anglo-Saxo- n race. Al-
though tbe only substantial victory ever gained
by the Confederates In a great battle in the West,
it was followed, like so many other Confederate
successes, by immediate consequence of disas-
ter. Of the subsequent events it is nseles here
to apeak. The investment of Chattanooga was
a weak conception, but might have been strong
in its effect upon the enemy, had there been
strength ia the execntion. About a week after
the lines were drawn, the Confederate command-
er made extensive preparations for a crashing
tMnvbordment. Batteries were established at
every eligible point along Missionary Bldge and
Lookout Monntain. The gens were ordered to
open the next morning at dawn, and the enemy
was to hare a taste of what was in store for
him. From onr position on Missionary Bidge, I
was np betimes, and with a pair of
was watehing tbe effect of the cannonading
within the Federal camp, When the gun first
opened, there was a hurrying to and fro, monnt
ed orderlies were galloping hither and thither,
tents were struck, and baggage wagon moved
to the rear, amid sien of consternation.
The bombardment had not continued more than
an hour, however, before I could see them mov-
ing the transportation back to its position, the
tent were pitched again, and a detail went qui-
etly at work washing clothes, and hanging them
out on the Unea. a if tber were in their back
yard at home. ' Jack.

Ax exchange says that David Davis stands
the two great parties. Now we know

tima'iai'tixfVUmwaUftt.LoxtllCoriv.

J. A.O.
sv jrus wash uowx.

Onr sorrow sends iu shadows round the earth.S brave, aotrne! A hero from his birth!
Tho of Empire monU, in mmrninr drared.The kghtninca by oar tears is shaped.

vsnluVo. that blossom f.a-- sn hoar.
Heap en hi funeral ear their Bertlne Cosrer?
Connor reo forsakes her blind sod l'"y
And poors her tardy roM. w homsca him.

The notes of eriVf to see fam&iar crow.
IWore tho aad privations ail must knows

ut tho majewtio cadence which we hear
Tctdar, ia new in either hemisphere.

What crown U thla, high hunt and hard to rescht
whose glory so outshines onr laboring speech I
Tho crown of llnnor. pure and unbtrravislt
lie wiaa the spurs who bears tho knightly aid.

Wau royal babes Incipient empires hold.
And. for bare promise, grasp the seeptre's gold.
This man aneh servleo to his age did brine.
Thu they who knew him servsnt, hailed Mm Kins.

In poverty hia father's conch wsa spread ;
Ilia tender hands smo vrroncbt for dally bread;
Rut fnwn tho cradle's bound, bla sruunjr feet
Tho errand of the moment went to meet.

When learnings pago unfolded to his viow.
Tbo quick dim lpfe straight a teacher crow t
And wheu the light of rrtssbwn aUrred tbo Ian I.
Armed was his heart and roau.jte his hand.

Wise in the council, atalirart ia the CeMI
Sneh rank supreme a workman a hut may yield.
Hi onward steps liko measured marbles sho'.
Climbing the height wbero Uod'a great fiame doth glow.

Ah! Boss of Joy. that hid st s thorn so sharp!
Ah! Golden woof, that meet'at a acvored warp!
Ah! Solemn comfort that tbo atars rain down!
The llero'o garland hia, the Alartyr'a rrownt

BAB0W VOK STEUBEN'S ESTATE.
Action 1. be Urgun by a Cranasepkew t. Reever Ik. 1'r.perly A Cnrl.us Mill.

WASHtxcrrox, Oct. 2i There appears to be
some probability that the name of Duron von
Stenlieu will become familiar to American ears
throngh an important suit, which one of his de-
scendants, who is a citizen of tho United States,
proposes to institute in the courts. A. L. von
Stenbcu, Jr., of Altentown, Pa., ft grandnephew
of Baron von Steuben, arrived in Washington,

from tho Yorktown Centennial, whither
he went as ono of tho nation's guests. It ap-
pears that some time ago'Mr. von Steuben be-
came impressed with the belief that tho natural
heirs oftbe Baron were wronged in the disposi-tionofh- is

property after death, and began to
Investigate the subject. His first step was to
write to the 8nrrogate of tho CountyofNow
York, to ascertaiu whether the original will of
Baron von Steuben conld be found. Tho Surro-
gate, after a long search, replied, about a month
ago, that neither tho will nor any record of it
could ue tonud in tnat oince. Au application to
the Secretary of State, at Albany, was more suc-
cessful, for, although tho original could not bo
found, an exemplification of it, recorded at tho
time of probate, was discovered. The will, ac-
cording to the record, is a remarkable document,
reading as follows:

The PEOrXB or tite State ok New Yoitx, )
Bv the Grace of God,

FllEE ANI LVDErESIIttNTS. )
Toallxkom tine pmentt ikatl cons or nay cox--

cm ed jrtetina :
Know ye, fliat in the registry of our Court of

Probate there are registered certain letters testa-
mentary in tho wonls following,

I, Frederick William Baron de Steuben, of the
city and State of New York, do make this my
last will aud testament, sufficient reasons hav-
ing determined me to excludo my 'relations in
Europe from any participation in my estate In
America, and to adopt my friends and former

Benjamin Walker and William
North, as my children, aud make them sole de-
vices of my estato therein, except as herein is
otherwise disposed of.

In consequence thereof, I bequeath to the said
Benjamin Walker the sum of$J,0U0and the gold
hilted sword given by Congress. To the said
William North I bequeathed the silver hilted
swonl nnd the gold box: given me by tho city of
New York.

To John J. Mulligan I bequeath tho wholo of
my library, maps, and charts, and the sum of

2,!i00 to complete it ; and to each of my servants
living with mo at tho time of my decease, ono
year" wages ; and besides this, to my valet do
chanibre all ray wearing apparcL, Bnt I do
hereby declare that these legndes to my servants
are on the following conditions: That on my
decease they do not iermit any person to touch
mybody, uot even to change the shirt in which
I die, but that they wrap mo np in my old mili-
tary cloak, and 111 twenty-fou- r hours after my
decease bnry me in such ss)t as I shall before
my decease point out to them, and they never
acutiaiut any jierson with the spot whero I shall
bo bnricd. And lastly, I do gire, devise and
bequeath all tho rest and residue of my estate,
real and iiersonal, after the payment of my debts
and legacies aforesaid, to said Benjamin Walker
aud William North, to bold them, their heirs,
executors, to share and share alike, hereby ap
pointing tbe said Benjamin Walker and William
North executors of this my last will and testa-
ment, and revoking all former wills by me here-tofo- re

made. Stecbex.
New Yonc, Feb. 12, 1734.
Signed, sealed, pnbliahed, and declared as

the last will and testament of the abovo testa-to- rr

in the presence of and attested and
by us, in his presence.

Cit mules Wiixiausox,
Charles Adams,
W. II. Roblxso.y.

Tho real estate possessed by Baron von Sten-
bcu consisted ofa large grant of laud, made to
him by the State of New York, as a reward for
his services during the Revolutionary war; ofa
similar grant of two thonsand acres by Pennsyl-
vania, and of a grant of fifteen thousand acres
by Virginia. The original States carried with
them as sovereign States the right to dispose of
their unsettled land; hence, the real ownership
of the grants In those States will hare to be de-
cided there. But on the readjustment of the
boundary line of Virginia &,0U0 acres of the grant
to Baron Steuben were found to belong to Ken-
tucky, whilo 10,000 acres of tho land were left
by tho survey within the State of Ohio, which
contains public land of which the Commissioner
of the General Land Office is Register
and Receiver. Theso 10,000 acre in Ohio were
settled by land warrants issued from the Gen
eral Land Office, under authority of the will or
rather, the authenticated copy of tho will filed
there.

The proceedings, when begun, promise to be
of nnnsnal interest. In. reganl to that portion
of Barou von Steuben's will directing what dis-
position should be mado of his body after death,
Mr. von Steuben says that, as a matter of fact.
the Baron's remains were pnblicly bnried, about
a mile from the log houso in which he died, and
which stood within the boundaries of the grant
of 10,000 acres made to him in Oneida County,
by the State of New York. Mr. Ton Steuben
further says that the funeral was attended by a
large concourse of people, and that the place of
burial was marked by a monument. Ane York
rriosac.

Colonel Rockwell's Account of tho Dying
President.

lie was brave, patient, and uncomplaining,
bnt never, while I was with him, in what conld
be called good spirits. Those who suppose he
conld have been so don't know the awful char-
acter of his wonnd, and tbe desperate nature of
his struggle. I can't remember that he ever at-

tempted to smile bat once. We know that he
waa hopeful, but we learned it more from tho
steady, brave light in hi eyes than from any
assurances he gave. lie seemed determined to
waste nothing of his strength, bat to bend It all
to the contest, I think be realized that hope
Isy most in hU own will and Judgment, and bo
oeenpied his mind in their exercise.

During tbe first few weeks, his suffering was
acute and terrible, bat through it all the light
in his eyes was clear, and his courage never
seemed even to falter, and npon him, rather
than anything that could be done for him, I
bnilt my confidence. Poor man, bo had no rea-
son to smile, bnt, on tho other, hand, he rarely
permitted himself to express in any way the
degree of his suffering. Once only, while I aat
by his bedside, fanning him, did he give way
to an nncontrollable manifestation of his agony,
then, suddenly lifting his arms to my neck, he
cried out, in the nervous agitation of the mo-
ment, "Save me." It came so suddenly that It
nearly broke me down, bnt it was qnlekJy past,
and lying perfectly motionless, the look of de-

termination came into his eyes wain, and say-

ing no word, he seemed to settle himself again
to the silent, single-hande- d contest he was mak-
ing. For day and days it went on the lame.
It was an excitement and a stimulant to see the
evideneo of his nnfaltering courage, and we
lived npon It, Tbe awful time cans when we
could 'see that there was literally nothing but
his will left. Strength gone, utterly, he still
lived, bnt oh, bow pitiful sow, when in the
weakness of his suffering he would often reach
out his band to lay it on the face of the friend
by his bedside, and stroke with a caressing
movement and the touch peculiar to the help.
lesneas of an infant. Clleajo

I I6T1O, Dr. Holland was engaged a the as-

sistant editor of the Springfield ErptUUai, by
Mr. Samuel Bowles, liue first year's salary was

fe0, and his second year's bnt $700. At the end
of the second year, having become dissatisfied
witb his pay, he proposed to leave the office.
Mr. Bowles then offered him a partnership is
tbe office, and a quarter of the establishment
was sold to him for 300, his note being taken
for that amount. When Dr. Holland sold his'
share ic the Bpringnepl UrpMlt, in 1667, it
was rained at t200.00u, giving to the Doctor
50,000 to begin hi literary life with.

THE Hartford' Cornnnt calls attention to the
fact that General Arthur la the first Yankee-bor-

President since Franklin Pierce. -

TrWaublniTton Critic baa d.JCOYeml the ex-- v" .
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